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the Sepoys had crossed the river, and then
we started off again to find the way to
Cachar. We went some way in the opposite
direction at first, and had to come back
again ; but at length we turned down on to
the right road, and commenced the march in
real earnest. It was a moonlight night, which
enabled us to see quite plainly. Had it been
dark, our difficulties would have been in-
creased tenfold. We could not march fast,
for the wounded had to be brought along
with us, and the number of Kahars carrying
them was limited. What they must have
endured no one can imagine, being jolted
along for so many hours together without
any food or rest. I knew every inch of the
road we were travelling, as I had ridden
down and up it so often in my journeys to
and from Cachar, and I was able to give the
others the benefit of my knowledge.

We marched along in silence for some
miles. At a place called Burri Bazaar we
were fired on, but we were not followed